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“Everything in nature 1s perfectly real including consciousness, there's absolutely nothing 
to worty about. Not only have the chains of the Law been broken, they never existed; 
demons never guarded the stars, the Empire never got started, Eros never grew a beard.” 


HAKIM BEY 
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This is the record of the AAAZ, the Antarctic Astral Autonomous Zone, that occurred on the night of August 3 Ist - September Ist, 1987. 


Hakim Bey is the author of Temporary Autonomous Zone, It's a cultural milestone for a wide variety of subversives from anarchists, occultists, 
vandal artists, and freaky festival people. The main idea of TAZ was to create exactly what it sounds like TAZ is about: creating places that serve 
as alternative realities to the prevailing system of control. Specific times and spaces designated to let chaos free, and allow psychological and social 
mechanisms to self regulate and mutate beyond the confines of so-called consensus reality. 


The focus is on having individuals find and establish meaning on their own terms. Creating a TAZ requires face to face interaction and dialog, in 
a sense, Creating an art form which is impossible to ever fully record or understand. In the void where stagnancy and boredom once ruled, wild 
fantasies called real life take root. The elusive genuine article, with no possible televised reenactments. 


Before TAZ's thought virus would reach the anti-capitalists and the rave scene as it did in the 90's, many of the people who recognized the value 
of Bey's work were few and far apart. Mail order culture was the primary mode of communication with the underground for many people in the 
80's. The postal world seen within the pages of High Weirdness by Mail by Ivan Stang has now mostly migrated to cyberspace, where many of 
these fringe cultures have exploded into bonafide phenomenas. In the meantime, the mutants who were plugged into the paper trail of fresh ideas 
were yearning for an opportunity to encounter a TAZ. This meant finding a "Zone' which was totally unexpected. 


Tt was decided to meet astrally or in dreams, at a specific sacred space in Antarctica. Bey sent invites out to his network, and arranged for everyone 
who participated to send him their experiences, which he would then compile and send back out. What you end up with is an compilation of 
rare works by an all-star cast of individuals who comprised the occulture before there was a word for it. In this instance, the media created here 
facilitated a syncing up of communal experiences, and was an essential component of the AAAZ, yet not the AAAZ in itself. 


The objective reality of astral projection 1s inconsequential to the AAAZ. What is of importance Is the narrative, lives encouraged to be lived 
mythically, drawing those lives together in the process. Then again, for those who do entertain astral experiences as accepted facets of reality, the 
AAAZ was most likely one of the earliest documented records of shared lucid dreams and consciousness. It is historically important for 
occultists, and personally fulfilling for those who got to participate in it. 


The AAAZ is a window into the past, where long distance communications were laced with art and magic, and the viability of a tangible occult 
community was seemingly infinitesimal. This book provided my endeavors with a deeper sense of purpose to what I have been developing with 
esoZone, and PDXocculture, an open group in Portland, OR for individuals with esoteric interests. It was as if my magic was supplemented by 
ancient spells spoke at the AAAZ, spells that were finally close to reaching total fruition. "Find the Others", Leary's famous phrase, has become 
irrelevant. More people are networked than ever before, and they are well on their way to having an alternative reality subsume the toxic aeon 
preceding it. 


This is a rare work that has only been previously released to the original participants. It is provided in its first reprinting to the participants of 
esoZone as a bonus gift, and as a memetic primer. Be sure to look out for works by Coil, Shirley Maclaine, James Koehnline, Ivan Stang, Feral 
Faun (aka Apio), Reverand Crowbar (aka Susan Poe), Trevor Blake, and of course Hakim Bey. All notables to be sure, but I can think of 


someone more imp ortant. 


This is where you come in. 

The coincidences you are experiencing as part of esoZone ARE REAL. 

All the doorways of the venue have been transmuted into portals. 

They lead twenty years into the past from Portland [Land of Portals] to the Antarctican AAAZ. 

As you navigate the space of esoZone, you may notice dimensional leakage. 

It is no accident and a very special effect. Have fun with it. 

Interact with entities and your awareness of the past and present places, slipstreaming into the future. 


Tell your friends. 


If you are up for it, during the exact 20 year anniversary of the AAAZ, on the night of Aug, 3 Ist, take an astral voyage. Bring your memory back 
to esoZone, and the experiences you had within it, and use the doorway Portals to the AAAZ of 87. The rest of this book should prep you for 


the journey. 


This time, there will be no zine compiling the experiences. Take advantage of our Aeon. Post about your adventures online wherever you 
normally post, and if you do not have a space for that, start an account on Irreality.net. Your words will find their proper destination, and be part 
of a grand chain of events that leads to something currently inconceivable, twenty more years down the line. 


Danny Chaoflux 
New Alamut, Portal Palace 
July 2007 
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VELOCULALSPAGE LTAGlal NEuWOrkKs, Laopyrintnines gargang 
pack uorground rivers, unmoving styeian lakes, pure & slightay Tunin 
2 alls plunging down watersmooth rock t wn 
round petrified forests of stalactites & stal fname 
dering blind-fish complexity & unfatho ple. ee 
nell tng cuaen Gani fee romable vastnesSee. Who cug this 
occultists, Shaverian UFO Cae ee elath tae woloeimel ae bs i 
cauieeees oe ee nate Racé ? their reptilian etet una ect 
hest secret mazes of the cavern-system? ; 
backwaters, dead-end canals, stagnant Al awe 
civilization like Little America TRatiopo t Git ae Men Wal wee, He 
the dark recesses & boondocks of the ‘anit . em vs Miuaes f oe 
ferne We suspect them of mutations, am hibi uit Hace % oe 
>: an webbed fingers. 
oe -- Kallikaks of the fetios Earthy ‘omenent ae seks ades 
foneed uke Gitte allen toe a a runaway criminals, anavonietn” . 
tanism, dissident Chinese Tonia rig Bape ge a ees ae 
pirates, pale shiftless whitetragh from ea | piibsan’ena’ Ppreyrereen 
domes along Thwait's Tongue & the Wal oan Goast & Edsel D a-tapd cas ee 
Trogs have kept alive for over 200 = } fie Polk ee 
zones, the myth that someday it will, * ee 
philosophy,. Indonesian bn Hele ce tie ace Uailen tat Gear. 
identified by some scholars with the Javanese sea/moon goddess ee Kid 
by .pehere with a minor deity of the South Pole Star Sect, the "Jade ie 
oddess".e. manuscripts (written in Bahasa Ingliss the pidgin dialect of 
the deep caves) contain mangled quotations from Nietszche & Chuang T 
Trade consists of occasional precious gems & cultivation of ite Soe, 
fungus, over a dozen different species of "magic" mushrooms shavice’ 
Lake Erebus, 5 miles across, dotted with stalagmitic isletd choked with 
fern & kudzu & black dwarf pine, held in a cave so vast it sometimes 
creates its own weathereese The town belongs officially to Little America 
but most of the inhabitants are Trogs living off tne Shiftless Dole -- 
& the deep-cave tribal country lies just across the Lake. Riffraff, arte 
ists, drug-addicts, sorcerers, smugglers, remittance-men & perverta live 
in crumbling basalt-&-synthplast hotels nalf-encrusted with pale green 
vines, aleon: the lakefrent, an avenue of sgqvalid cafés, cen emporia fuare 
ded by armed ninjas, chinese krill-noodle shcvs, ins crystal-tinselled 
hall for slow fusion-gamelan dancers, boys practising their mudras on 
sleepy electronic dark blue afternoons to the rippling of synthgongs «& 
metallophones.eee & below the pier perhaps a few desultory bathers along 
the black beach, genuine low-budget tourists gawking at the shrine 
behind the bazaar where pallid old Trog vamongs tranced out on fungus 
Grool & roll up theif eyes, breathe in the fumes of heavy incense, every- 
thing seems suddenly menacingly bright, flickering with Significances sr. 
@ few cases of webbed fingers but the rumors of ritual promiscuity are 
true enoughe I was living in a Trog fishing village across the lake from 
Erebus in a rented room above the baitshopee. rural sloth & degenerate 
superstitious ritesof sensual abandon, the larval & unhealthy mysteries 
of the chthonic mutant downtrodden Trogs, lazy shiftless no-count hicksee. 
Little America, so christian & free of mutation, eygenic & orderly 
where everyone lives jacked into the fleshless realm of ancient software 
& holography, so euclidian, newtonian, clean & patriotic -- L.A. will 
never understand this innocent filth-sorcery, this "spiritual materialism" 
this slavery to the volcanic desires of secret cave-boy ecangs Like - ’ 
laughing flowers jetting with dynamo erections pulsing uo oure life 
curved as taut bows, & the smell of water, cond scum, nishtdlooming 
white flowers, jasmine & datura, urine, childrens’ wet hair, sperm & 
mudesee possessed by cave-spirits, verhaps gzosts of ancient gLiens now 
wendering as jsnons seckine to re-new long-lost plessures of Tlesh & 
substance. Or slz=e the Zone nes already been re-born, already a nexus 
of autonomy, a spreading virus of chaos in its most exuberant clandestins 
form, white toadstools springing up on the spots where Trog boys have 
masturbated alone in the darkees 
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THE ASSOCIATION FOR, ONTOLOGICAL ANARCHY 
nd 


a 
YAEL DRAGWYLA 
request the splendor of your attendance 
at the 
ASTRAL CONVENTION 


Attention all Mutants, Isolated Independent Thinkers, Type 3's, SubG's, Chaos magicians and dreamy runaway kids: 


AT LAST! a party we can all attend ... 


reponse ... promises to attend poured in from all over the US & UK... along with many suggestions about time and place. Some favored High Occult 
locales like Macchu Picchu, others voted for camp-sites like the Rocky & Bullwinkle Memorial on Sunset Boulevard in LA. One correspondent 
complained that he did not know how to project his astral body, and suggested we hold the convention in his brain “so at least I could watch”. But 


don't worry. It's easy! (see below). In the end, the Hidden Adept Chamber of the 4.0.4. has adopted the suggestion of our EmCee, the West Coast 


Magician Ipsissima, Yael Dragwyla. The place: 
ANTARCTICA 


where the tip of the Palmer Peninsula and the northem edge of the Larsen Ice Shelf meet (near Ross Island). There, on the astral plane, far removed 
from all negative influences and accumulation of Deadly Orgone, we will erect on the coast of the Wedell Sea a huge crystal minaret broadcasting a 
signal beam of spooky blue light. Next to it we will build a vast glassy dome, covering a lush garden and a temple to the moon; "... or betler (as 
Yael says), a Temple of Toth, the Egyptian Lord of the Moon. Imagine it colored silver, lavender, indigo, purple, and other night & moonlight 
colors, surrounded in silvery mist rising off the sea. Imagine that it is built right on the shore, next to the ocean. Imagine that it is a 9-sided building; 
inside are 2 rows of 5 pillars, each leading up toa large raised area on which are 2 pillars (black and silver) with a lavender veil stretched between them; 
and behind the veil, 1 centered pillar made of pure moonlight. The High Priestess resides in that central, 13th pillar. In short, the symbolism should be 
of Trwnp II and the four nines of the Tarot, as well as of the ocean (the tides), moonlight, the colors of night and the moon, moonstones, the metal 
silver, & so on & so forth. Here we will declare the ANTARCTIC ASTRAL AUTONOMOUS ZONE, and here we will hold our convention. The time 


(mark it on your calendar now): oes ae ee - 

THE NIGHT OF AUGUST 31 - SEPTEMBER 1, 1987 
Starting at 1OPM Pacific Daylight Time, which is 11PM Mountain Time, Midnight Central Time, and SAM in London. The Convention begins 
officially on the hour and will last for an hour, but the pavilion will remain in place for the whole night for those with energy fo party till dawn.” 
How To Get There: 
“Astral travel is easy; think of Dr. Strange, think of Shirley Maclaine ("who is not invited by the way). As Yael says, "The more people participating, 
the stronger and larger an astral ‘gravity well’ will begin to form in the general area everyone's trying for, and after a few minutes (with watches 
synchronized) getting started, if will get easier and easier for everyone to find ‘the place’. Just sit and meditate on what tha! area of Antarctica probably 
looks like, keeping in mind the others supposed to be there too, and it will begin to come to you. Astral travel is something living things have been 
doing for tens of millions of years, at least, ever since REM sleep was invented, maybe longer, back to the beginning of life on earth. So the 
machinery is there in all of us for this sort of thing - it shouldn't be too hard. Most Of it is ‘imagination’ anyway - imagination is a real door into the 
Inner Planes, and you don't have to go into any more of a trance to get into that state than you do for reading and enjoying a good book. The willing 
suspension of disbelief is what is required. Whether a full-on OOBE (out-of-bedy experience) also occurs or not is really irrelevant - and it can occur 
when one is not aware of it. So don't be discouraged if you don't seem to be flying around the room in a disembodied state! Bi-location is good enough 
and we all do that wher. we cogitate deeply on anything, or concentrate on places, people and things not nearby. The occult ‘how-to’ books make the 
whole thing sound far more difficult than it really is.” 
Of course, the Astral body is impervious to temperature - and with a bit of practice you can assume any imaginable form, from a simulacrum of your 
physical body to a ray of orgasmic light. Come prepared to entertain as well as be entertained. Make a speech, dance, perform... bring astral 
intoxicants, musical instruments, pet sex-demons ... astonish us. 

; IMPORTANT ! 

As soon as you return from the Convention back to your body, at once write an account of your experiences - a few IInes, or 20 pages - and/or draw 
pictures, or prepare graphic representations of your trip and what you saw. Send it to us (In a ready-to-xerox format if possible) and we will print all 
accounts In full in the 

AEASHIC RECORD OF THE ASTRAL CONVENTION 
and all participants will receive a free copy (altho a buck or two for Postage would be appreciated). Non-panticipants will have to pay for this rare 
document, however. 
Remember, even tho we have announced a time/place for the climax of the panty, it is already going on - even now! - and has been ever since we 


proposed the idea. We need help from advanced magicians in Preparing the site. Concentrate your attention, practise visualization, focus in on the 
AA.A.Z. a few times between now and August 31. 


Any questions or suggestions, write to 2.0.21, c/o Autonomedia, Box 568, Brooklyn, NY, 11211 


See you there, 


Hakim Bey 
Te-design abu belv katiga 
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SHIRLEY MACLAINE CAN'T COME... 
SHIRLEY MACLAINE CAN'T COME... 


SHIRLEY MACLAINE CAN'T COME... 
BUT YOU CAN. 


wane 
| ANTARCTICA 

THE RUTONOMOUS ASTRAL ZONE 
RUGUST 31,1987-SEPT 1.1987 
10:00 P.M. PACIFIC DAYLIGHT 
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ee 5 November 1987 
wht S. Marshall, PO.B. 1696, Skokie, IL 60076-8696 
lo Lege 


ear Hakim, ~~ eRe 

Sorry it has taken me so long to get my act together on this document, but | have been acclimating myself to a 
new living space, and have been fairly busy here at my menial-button-pushing-digital job. So, as | crawl out from under 
the narcotic haze of typesetting, | hope this missive is not too late to be of any value to you - | received your postcard, 
and am hereby recollecting as much as possible of my AAAZ participation. . . 


As the hour of the Astral Convention drew nigh, I re-read the invitation a few times and tried 
to focus my attention and energies on that spot of the world, and to look for the crystal ‘spooky 
blue’ beacon — but, instead, my concentration drifted slightly, and I found myself asleep! Still slightly 
conscious, I remember feeling disappointment that I fell prey to fatigue, when suddenly, I was struck 
with a very clear vision of a dimly lit hall. . .Circulating about the room were numerous shadowy 
figures - even at the time, I was struck with the similarity between the description of the main 
convention hall in the invite, and this stately situation - truly, the indistinguishable ceiling was supported 
by large-ish pillars, and the full size of: the enclosure was indiscernible as well. ..The movement 
around the room by these beings was very slow and fluid, graceful and meditative, almost as though 
they were floating gently just above the floor. . .Soon, I found myself observing a close conversation 
between two entities; their barely audible speech blended tactually with the other whispers of voice 
and fabric in the oddly sound-deadened room, creating a weird but extremely pleasant audio 
environment. ..The only illumination sprang from the oddly shaped glowing staffs hovering here 
and there, and most conversations could be seen huddled around these light sources - the two figures 
I stood with surrounded one as well... Most manner of dress involved light colored robes, slightly 
luminescent, and a selection of some very unusual headgear! (Jt wasn’t until the next day that I 

was taken by the odd synchronicity of the hats, when I happened to look at a televised quasi-historic 
' meeting of the pope and religious leaders from Israel-the traditional headgear of the Israeli rabbis 
were incredibly similar to the hats in my dream-experience, a wardrobe element that I was ignorant 
of...) The whole experience lasted for what seemed like less than an hour. . .all present seemed 
quite content, with placid countenances and enlightened smiles. . .I unfortunately never witnessed 
the spooky blue beacon, but awoke rested and slightly invigorated. . .I am interested in reading other 
humanoid experiences from that night, and if my experience was significant or imagined! 
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THE AMUGHT tmAVE FENGUINS, Oley] Wee $0 CALM / 


Summer/Autumn, 1987 


Furnace of Ice/Lamp of the South: 


Sixty Minutes Over Antarctica: 
(combined dispatches transmitted via 
future/past time-travel) 


The Antarctic comes to me incited by blue ice 
tables covered with peaches and apricots 
Antarctica inflamed with twenty four hour nights 
of snow furnaces where the lords of deep winter 
sleep bring us to dwell to lull into wavering 
drifts where end of the journey workhorses 

leave their wagons to become angels and 

levitate from the southern pole along with 

red apples and giant tortoises... 


shimmering black locomotive the engine puffing 
flowers of opium ... sleds skate in from 
Enderby Land carrying scents of Madagascar 

and purple ferns held aloft by giants living 
at Beaver Glacier ... a ferry docks near the 
Antarctic Circle due west of the Amundsen Sea 
filled with naked sailors from one hundred 
fleets ... conductors on trolleys collect 
tickets at both the Dibble and Dalton Iceberg 
Tongues from emerging passengers dripping from 
the Indian Ocean after swimming from the 
Christmas and Cocos Islands ... crafts in the 
sky dispatch shuttles to the surface... 


(Hearts of winter) 


As for myself? for months now I have anchored 
in the deliverance of the Bay of Wales on my 
temple barge reciting a welcoming organ piece - 
a hymn to Antarctica's future arrivals - and 
taking whiskey fueled walks on the Ross Ice 
Shelf and trips to the Queen Maud Moutains to 
get a view overlooking the pole... 


(Museum of the south) 


The Antarctic is lit with the swallows of 
autumn, the headlamps -of frozen railyards, 
transoms of time to sail thru, the glowing end 
of summer ... the murmurs of James Ross Island... 


It is 1 am, the night of August 31/September 1. Although it's still early for 
me to sleep, I'm in bed, and ready for it. I'm in deep need of something "real" 
after an exhausting summer spending time fighting the truly unreal: a ban on 
bicycles (and this bike messenger) from riding in part of midtown Manhattan. Compared 
to the utter fatuousness of the former, the "fantasy" and requested "splendor of 
your attendance" at an hour long "Astral Convention" in Antarctica appeared appeatingly 
real - it was indeed not only a tangible,but a "correct" option, 


Some minutes after 1 am I'm beginning to feel a minute and momentary dissassociation 
and duality, a hard to explain being “here”, but also "there". Sort of like when 


you're tired and falling in and out of a grey area not yet sleep = but it was 
different... 


I'm also beginning to fee} something else, something strange - 1 feel happy! 


For me the "Dreamtime Ball" was a summer of etherea] time-travel to lull adrift 
in Antarctica's Bay of Wales. What is now important for me, and what is real, is 
the carnival of somnolence that is taking me - without any dream - shortly after 1 am. 


That's all there was. And that's all there needed to be. 


Captain "b"og McGlynn 

Skipper of Temple Barge, 

Bay of Wales, Antarctica, 

1 am, August 31/September 1 
1987 
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astral convent, 


My essence in the fashion of a frying Pan blessed with bleeding purple 
vampyre wings and a burning golden hide( I was criticized for "self-—immolating 
in succubi style" as i rendered a hymn on my intestinal coil instrument ) 
uninhibitedly discharged ( i was unaware that credit reins on the ash-troll 
dimension ) my "chthonic tonic" of schizoid neurologic fluid ( invasion of 
organized intellect channeled through the vagina dentata brute canal) until 


chastised for failing’ to exhibit “reverence for life" and ‘castrating my image 


with absorbed reflexes from a shattered distortion mirror. 


cords?),I hunted in vain dependency 
Proprietors Hack ! 


orgone energy display, 


Alack,due to my immaturiy and inexperience in projection (not to mention 
communication diseases ) I was sucked back into my carnal sanctuary before 
the sinless initiation rites in the bioarchitectural womb-temple were officially 


aborted,Perhaps i was merely high-jacking off in my ass-trial plain,. 
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ASTRAL CONVENTION ABSTRACT: ANTARCTIC PENINSULA, AUGUST 31, 1987 


I decide to go to the Autonomous Zone as Mandcake the Magician. 
Decked out in top hat, formal evening wear, bow tie, and 

waxed moustache, I open the New York Times Atlas of the World 
to a map of the Antarctic Peninsula. I close my eyes, repeat 
the public mantra for first-class astral travel, and in an 
instant am high in the air above Graham Land at the edge of 
the Larsen ice shelf. 


I spot the crystal minaret on the shore, its brilliant orgone- 
blue beam like an astral magnet drawing hordes of strange 
travellers down from the sky, some winged, some human like 
myself, othecs of unrecognizably alien form. The mantra of 
universal beneficence on my lips, I descend through the Tesla 
Shield that protects the Zone from malignant powers, and 

glide down to earth beside the Dome of the Moon, entering its 
cock crystal recesses through a small side door. 


Inside the Small Conclave Chamber, Dr. Strange, Circe, Merlin, 
Yael Dragwyla, Basil Valentine, and a dozen other magicians 

have already gathered. We exchange gossip and shop talk as the 
room fills with mages, male and female, famous and obscure. 
Suddenly in a flash of white light Harry Houdini appears, 
shackled to the throne of honor. His chains effortlessly 

fall away as Houdini stands and holds up his hand for silence. 

A crystal goblet filled with a luminous lavender fluid 

appears in Houdini’s raised hand, whereupon each of us finds 

he is holding a similar glass. Following Houdini’s lead, we 

all toast the nameless Origin of the true magic that upholds 

the everyday world, and reverently drink our soma, soon 

falling under its spell. Our minds merge in class-four telepathy 
and together we explore the Blue and Yellow realm, the world’s 
deep mechanisms seen through magician’s eyes, which project 

from the All an illusory but useful inner geography of knowledge 
and power. We take from the Vision what each of us can bear, 

one by one leaving the magic circle for other activities in 

the Dome of the Moon. 


I find myself on the dance floor with Macikka and Claudette, 
moving to the rhythin of a Middle East quintet. Macikka, from 
Senegal, her naked body adorned with heavy crystal and metal 
jewelry, dack, leopard-like, with breasts like cipe melons. 
Sinuous Claudette, blonde and blue-eyed, lips like a garish 
red wound, radiating sexual electricity in a glistening skin- 
tight red evening gown and heels. Caught in a music-induced 
class-six telepathic trance, the three of us move as one 
organism, swirling together under the bright Antarctic stars 
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visible through the transparent crystal ceiling of the Moon 
Dome. Enmeshed in the web of the dance, I barely remember to 
praise Allah as I glimpse the waxing crescent moon low on the 
horizon, its light reflecting from a dozen looming green 
glaciers. 


Between sets we leave the dance floor, pushing our way through 
the lush tropical gardens to the hot baths. After our bath we 
retire to one of many oil-lit, tapestry-hung alcoves overlooking 
the Weddell Sea. A hubble-bubble’s bowl fragrant with Afghani 
hashish transports us to the Red and Gold realm, a vision of 

the All filtered through the eyes of lovers, the world as erotic 
topology of pleasure and desire. My companions and I explore 
that lurid and fanciful land long into the night, for a time 
that could not be measured on any clock, and I know that I 
became wiser in that perfumed bower than in any congress 


of wizards. 


Later, dressed in white robe and sandals, I climb to the top 
of the crystal minaret, and watch the Southern Lights dancing 
above me, brilliant curtains of red, green, and blue light 
Slowly waving across the sky, obscuring the Southern 
constellations. With astral senses sharpened by my recent 
experiences, I could intuit how the Southern Lights were 
formed: I saw that an immense tongue of plasma torn from 

the Sun’s surface--millions of miles long, an adjunct of the 
solar wind--attracted by the Earth’s South Magnetic Pole, 
was lapping at the edge of the atmosphere, and this solar- 
lingual Eriction caused the air to glow, its molecules 
twitching and burning in response to the plasma’s frenzied 
stimulation. 


I open my astral senses wide to the skies above the South 
Pole. Suddenly I see a huge white tube of ectoplasm, hundreds 
of miles in diameter, materialize out of the solar wind, 
plunge through the Southern Lights, and drive down into the 
polac ice cap, where it explodes into billions of starlike 
points of white light, which shoot off in all directions 
across the surface of the Eacth. As these sparks whiz through 
my body, I feel an immense joy like a child watching a 
fireworks display. These points of light could not be entirely 


malevolent, I muse, because they seem completely unaffected 
by the Tesla Shield, freely penetrating the Moon Dome and its 
surroundings. The white tube drew back behind the Southern 
Lights, then plunged again into the ice cap, exploding into 
showers of bright stars which scurried like luminous insects 
to the four corners of the Earth. This process was repeated 
at least twenty times as I watched from the crystal tower: 
what could it be? 


My library card at the Akashic Records was still active, 

so I telepathically call the reference desk--department of 
Geomancy--for information, and receive an immediate reply. 

I learn that what I had just witnessed was a natural 

phenomenon that has happened every spring in Antarctica 

for the past billion years, a process essential to the 
formation and renewal of life on Earth. I am ashamed that, 
despite my long apprenticeship in mythological lore, I had 
failed to guess what was going on here: it was just the Sun, 

Ra Pancreator, fucking Gaia, the Earth, through the ozone hole. 
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ASTRAL CONVENTION 1987 - ANTARCTICA - 


The Adventures of Yet Another Wandering Mystic in Astrallana 


Like many others of the Wandering Mystics, I too had Gesigned a 
costume of superlative sexiness. With a beautiful cat‘’s head and a 
body very reminiscent of my onn body forty years ago, I visited the 
Pavilion set on the ice fields of Antarctica. Well in advance of the 
date of the convention 1 leaned against a pillar watching the bustle 
as the set and setting were designed. In fact, I was instrumental in 


helping to channel the lignt display so that it would be at its Peak 
on August 31. 


However, much to my Gwen astonishment, when Convention time 
actually came, I founa myself a sprite about one foot tall, very much 
like Peter Pan but with *1Ngs and clathing rippling behind me in tne 
wind, holding on to a magic pole and riding a sort of blanket space 
vehicle. For a long t I havered OVER the Convention enjoying the 
sounds and sights. The vehicle reminded me alot of the Cape that The 
Little Lame Prince used to escape from his lonely tower. At one Point 
I tnrew myself face down and watched every “body" through a hole ain 
the middle of the material which Qave m2 4 sort of kale@idescope effect 
of the movement below. 


Finally I landea. [It was very very crowded, almost no room to 
move around. I felt shy and went pushing through laoking for someone 
that I recognized. Sometimes I felt familiar energy; once three of 
us held each other close and did a dance together, but nobody there 
seemed to be part of my karass. It was very international. The thing 
that impressed me most was how many mystics there are on the surface 
Of our planet who wanted to come tagther to share energy. 


Almast as saon as I thought that and lost my own shyness, 
everyone there turned into an energy field. The floar of the Pavilion 
was crowded with vertical golden discs, turning smoothly ana very 
rapidly. We were like the ficlds of energy emerging trom the lotus 
chakras of some of the grEst avaters, It was pure ecstasy, the ecstasy 
Of being and of being conscious of being. 


Finally the fields turned back into figures. I went Gutsige and 
watched the lights Playing Gn the blue-white hills and valleys of 
Antarctica, a brilliant display of moving color against the snow and 
ice. It was a long light show, better than the peak moments of 
fireworks. Slowly it faded away, and there we were with the 
crystalline delight of tne 1ce, warm in the middle of all that enon, 
safé in the long stretches of eternity. 


I went to sleep, then, and don’t remember any more. 


I must add, thougn, that my Cat, Lovely, enjoyed my energy ana 
kept bouncing on my physical chest, sa that I had 4 foot in each 
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Thanks for the MeviCstson. Blessed be. 
El 12 4 Geth Gips 
(whaichtranslates to - the Cement of the House 
Gf God!!!) 


Eluabeth Gips 
328 B Union Street 
Santa Cruz, CA 95660 
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Howdy Hakim(YHVH) , ae 
Once again this wretched swamp is boiling 
in the swmer stars.WE 1.0.ers have two defenses we use 
+o fight 95 degree weather.\We either smoke and drink our- 
selves into oblivion or we resort to sorcery. 
At I.lM.I. we do both.....simultaneously. 

Thats why you can imagine how happy I was to hear 
about the big bash at the (COOL)Antartic-astral Plane.Pull 
out the P=-COAT ma,I,lI headed to admiral BYRD'S house} 

WS have had interesting results with our THIRD* 
ZYD* PETUS*YELL seances(held at 2 A.M.,at congo sqare,the 
original trading block for slaves in the early 138 O's), 
AN odd thing about theseseances this month is that we have 
only been able to call un thr _spirits of dead ANARCH*IS2. 
Ezra heywood appeared with a JAMl BOX playing rap-reggae 
free=-jazzeKRACK*POTKIN is a bad coke addict now.TooBad. 
The best one we t was PROUDHON,HIGH AS A KITE,babbling 
all kinds of bull about economics and reality CReATION. 
Before he left he told us the following jolce.....,. 


A teacher standing before the class says, 
"STUDENTS »now I will tell you a famous phrase and you tell 
me who sald it and when," : 
"give me liberty or give me death" 
A japanese girl answered "pa k henry Ty 
MakCHeR SAY wees "Very Rod. ae Se ele 
now aren't the rest of you child Ssham 
That a foreing girl,only h ae emay haa 
about ‘Stwerioan ileteas? Haan pone Ray Ce Sas 
Far in the back of the 
Hi ieee tig the JAPS2 
+ Veacner wheels around and shouts '"\f 
year old boy raises his hand and say ms 


room a voice shouted.... 


ALA SAID THAT" 


"HARRY TRUMAN 1945." 


WS bust a GUTLaurhing, 
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back to DE*X*BORD , 
PASCAL UNI, 


SUBBENIUG FOUNDUTION po poy 140306, Dallas, 
TX 75214 
Dear O Mighty Hakim Bey 


] got your Semiotexte USa Ue other day... GOUD LORD!! Itll take 4 year 
to read. Only DAYS LATER did | find, at the bottom of the sack of what my 
new apprenuced called “unimportant mail,” | found yr URGENT letter to get 
the new Praetorious story to you on disc. | nouce your letter is a month 
old... DAMN!!! | KNEW that this concept of getung people to “HELP” would 
backfire! Anyway, if it ain't too late, and even if itis, here’s a disc containing 
the story (and also 4 bunch of others, just for yuks... mustn't WASTE a DISC...) 
as done on Microsoft Word for the Mac, not new Version 3.0 but the older 
version. | think its in TIMES font for laser printing. Of the other stories 
only CARE DOG MEETS PEE EEAR and I FUCKED CONNIE DOBBS are by me... G. 
Gordon Gordon did others and one is by Ed Rom. No specific reason lor 
putting them on the disc... tiey were JUST THERE. 


You got 4 radio show tov, huh? Isn'tit GREAT??? Ah yes, the POWER. 
] couldn't attend the Astral Con because | was too busy helping “bob” defuse 
the Harmonic Convergence, which (unbeknownst to the patheuc New Agers) 
would have opened the Doorway of Door and allowed not only te 
Yacausina but even the Elder Gods Themselves lo Deal he Xists here. The 
Planet owes its existence to me and “Bob” but we expect no rewards... 

I'm still polishing the video, but once it’s finished and ready, YOU'LL 
KNOW! Sev notice of other Video Chaos in the form letter. 


Call me late but don’t call me never, 
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A View from London 


As soon as I homed onto the flashing blue signal from the Minaret, I 
made my way to’the inside of the Dome to look for the rest of thé Britisn 
contingent. It was as I'd feared, most had turned up a hour early having 
mistook the start time for Sam BST, instead Sam GMT which is 6am BST, This 
was fortunate in one way, Since the notorious hooligan sorcerers from tne 
IoT and Leeds had been amongst those unable to tell the time, and the party 
was spared their loutish antics. A few Brits who had the sense to suss out 
the correct time difference had made it and we decided to call up some of 
our friends who hadn't seen the formal invites and help them over. 


I thought I'd go and mingle a bit, and found myself wandering beside 
pools stocked with golden fish, following pathways winding through the 
garden, and meeting old friends and making new ones, and sharing wine and 
smoking communal hookahs, and eventually I came to the boulevard of pillars 
where, between the fourth and fifth pair I met Fey, an old, close friend of 
incarnations past. It was a divine reunion as limbs we caressed and merged 
and hair entwined, and we became one and one again and again... When I came 
to and back to the party I noticed I was dressed in multi-coloured patched 
robes with many pockets stocked with gifts and toys and charms. This could 
only have been Fey's doing, and I handed these out to those whom I met, and 
teceived back from them their presents, 


«..and the firework display of course, whoever laid that on it was 
wonderful, thanks, bright exploding lights, colours of silver and blue hue 
glistening in the sky, reflecting from the dark navy of the Dome's crystal 
sucface, illuminating and sparkling, scintillating magic... 


--eand further on in the vast Dome I came upon a stone circle, 
transported there by ancient celtic magicians, and within those portals 
gathered another crowd of party-goers, so there I tarried awhile and we 
spoke of many things. I listened and heard the tales of others, tales of 
creation and discovery, tales of wonder and alchemy, tales of the making of 
the stars and the finding of the earth, tales of journeys long ago across 
strange seas and skies full of enchantments, then called upon I recited the 
‘Hymn to Pan' as it seemed appropriate: 


Thrill with lissome lust of the light, 
O man! My mant 

Come careering out of the night 

Of Pan! Io Pani 

Io Pan! Io Pan! Came over the sea 

From Sicily and from Arccady! 

Roaming as Bacchus, with fauns and pards 
And nymphs and satyrs for thy guards, 
On a milk-white ass, come over the sea 
To re, to me, 

Come with Apollo in bridal dress 
(Shepherdess and pythoness) 

Come with Artemis, silken shod, 

And wash thy white thigh, beautiful God, 
In the moon of the woods, on the marble mount, 
The dimpled dawn of the amber fount! 


++and I went to areet and pa 
walked again between the pillars 


two huge standing stones with the icy blue veil sus 
behind that shaft of Fuce moonlight, I hailed and sa 


heart and my desires, 
ang Strength, and I saw ho 
fitted together making the Whole, and 
Other than, for there is no yesterday, 


«+.and the music §& the Pipes of pan, the drums, 


& the birds, the parrots & hummingbirds ¢ 
the wine & the hashish 6& other strange & 
head span ¢ I met Hakim, who's a Sheikh 
herself... 


Xeros Y. Zephyr. 


Pip the purple of passionate prayer 

In the coimson shrine, the scarlet snare, 
The soul thac startles in eyes of blue 
To watch thy wuntoness weeping through 
The tangled grove, the garnled bole 

Of the livina tree that is spirit and soul 
And body and brain-come over the sea, 
{Ilo Pan! Io Pant) 

Devil or god, to me, to ne, 

My man! my man! 

Come with trumpets sounding shrill 
Over the hill! 

Come with drwrs low muttering 

Prom the spring! 

Come with flute and core with pipel 

4m I not ripe? 

I, who wait and writhe and wrestle 
With air that hath no boughs to nestle 
My body, weary of empty clasp, 

Strong as a lion and shacp as an asp- 
Come, O core! 

T am nunb 

With the lonely lust of devildom, 
Thrust the sword through the galling fetter, 
All-devourer, all-begetter; 

Give me the sign of the Open Eye, 

And the token erect of thorny thigh, 
And the word of madness and mystery, 

O Pan! Io Pan! 

Io Pan! Io Pan Fan! Pan Pan! Pan, 

I am a man: 

Oo as thou wilt, as a gceat god can 

O Pan! Io Pan! 

Io Pan! Io Pan Pan! I am awake 

In the grip of the snaxe. 

The eagle slashes with beak and claw; 
The gods wittdraw: 

The great beasts come, Io Pan! I am borne 
To death on the horn 

Of the Unicorn, 

I am Pant Io Pan! Io Pan Pan! Pan! 

I am thy mate, I am thy man, 

Goat of thy flock, I am gold, I am god, 
Flesh to thy bone, flower to thy cod, 
With hoofs of stecl I race on the rocks 
Through solstice sturtorn to equinox, 
And I cave; and I rape and I rip and I rend 
Everlasting, world without end, 
Mannikin, maiden, maenad, man, 

In the might of Pan, 

Io Pan! Io Pan Pan! Pan! Io Pan! 


Y my respects to the High Pr iestess, and I 
and approached the dias whereon stood the 
pended across them, and 
luted, and She knew my 
and I saw from where comes Happiness, Cain, Cruelty, 
w each was necessary, and understood how All 

how what is has to be, and can be none 
no today, and no tomorrow... 


the lyres, the flutes, 
bicds of paradise, & the hoopoe, & 
new & wonderful intoxicants & my 

~natch, & Yael, of course, Ipsissima 
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Time-Travel 1987 


Joey Homicides Rides Again 


Well I was going to Antarctica Land 

to get as drunk as I can 

when I knocked over and wrecked a crystal minaret 
“broadcasting a signal beam of spooky blue light" 
and that's what started the 

great Antarctica Fight 


Well Hakim he sure was steamed 

and Yael was ready to rail 

they worked hard on the Astral Convention ya know 

and they didn't want no drunken rows 

but little did they know joey Homicides was on the roam 
cuz where there's a party that's where he's home! 


So they chased after me with swords and long daggers 
but kept missin' me ‘cause of my nimble staggers 

I even got to goose Yael (and Hakim too!) 

but only into a greater rage they flew 


Soon after the Astral guests started gettin’ the hint 

“Joey Homicides is here to bring us to the brink!" 

beer and wine bottles started flying thru the air 

and everyone laughed hysterically as they hit each other over the head with chairs! 


By now Yael and Hakim were both crying 

as they slashed away at the beautiful purple temple drapes 
in and out of which 

Joey was making his escapes! 


The convention had turned into a general ten alarm riot 
as the astral intoxicants flowed 

Reverend Crowbar set fire to the temple 

and everyone took off their clothes! 


The crowd squealed with glee 

as the flames crept up around them 
and as the roof gave way 

there was a surging bedlam! 


Everyone headed toward the astral seaplanes and ferries 
which had gotten them there 

only to find they were caught 

in a Sabatours snare! 

they only saw blownup planes and sunken boats 

well there was only one suspect - only one turncoat! 


Conventioneers now were ready to rally to Hakim and Yael's side 
it was time to get Joey Homicides! 

but I was to have the last laugh 

as I hovered above them in my space craft! 


Yael and Hakim then distributed armaments of 
flaming arrows and spears 

but as I was out of reach - I had no fear! 
and then for fun someone shot a fiery arrow 
into Hakim's rear! 


So as I left Antarctica 
it was a whirling mass of flaming butts 
yep a party ain't a party unless it's nuts! 


Y'all watch the skies now for the next happinin' 
Cuz that'll be Joey Homicides and he'll be ridin' agin'! 


~Capy—right.—— Bob MeGhym 
ds Me re ae) A ; Ais 
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cght: HIDDEN KNOWLEDGE 


The virgin, the one-unto-herself, the 
ter of the moon, the unconquered, 
» lesbian, the witch, Isis, Artemis, 
wna, Lilith. She is shrouded in the 
tery of the as yet unrevealed. “There 
: some respects in which this card is 
¢ highest and holiest of the greater 
sana." (Waite) 
The Priestess holds the sacred Torah 
ggesting ‘he matriarchal roots that 
derlie patriarchy. She represents men's 
pest fear: that women do not need 
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an. 
The querent’s future is hidden, un- 
aown, virginal. Or some aspects of the 
serent (or one near her) are virginal. 
he is in touch with hidden knowledge, 
ethaps to be expressed creatively. Some 
aportant aspects of a situation seem 
be is open to the worlds of the psyche. 
id problems. 
[raditional meaning: 

Hidden influences at work. Intuition, percep 
Reversed: FORCED KNOWLEDGE 
: (also Superficial Knowled 


* Reliance on surface or rational kno 
more pervasive sources. Acceptance of 


and uuth. * 
Information taken by force; the rape \ 


tual, bodily or creative/psychic funcus 
where angels fear to tread; uying om) ew 


Or frustrated knowledge. 


be made conscious; the 07 X nd 
The querent 0” rk 


is in danger Veustellect 
- the do- ext P uuner gels credi 


{ Your future revealed 
in the Tarot Cards. 


presents men's 

yg thest Icar: nat women do nol need 
en. 

The querent’s future is hidden, un- 
sown, virginal. Or some aspects of the 
eerent (or one near her) are virginal. 
be is in touch with hidden knowledge, 
erhaps to be expressed creatively. Some 
pportant aspects of a situation seem unknowable, 
Gs i mof the psyche. Intuitive perception will help solve 


Traditional reversed meaning: PE 
Surface knowledge. Lack of understanding, foresight. Shallowncss- 


« Intuition, percept: 
“F 


ae a NOWLEDGE "@& 
BUM ade sicial Knowledge) Gig i 


__ arena on surface or rational knowledge—with no regard for deeper, 
Nervasive sources. Accentance of oatriarchal norms about nercenuion 


unding, foreughe _— 


Plate A - Location of the Astral Convention in the Antarctic 


Report from 

PETER CHRISTOPHERSON 
& JOHN BALANCE: 
known together as COIL 
musicians, writers, film-makers 


Physical location 


at time of Convention: 
Room 420, 

The Chiang Inn Hotel, 
100 Changklan Road, 
Chiang Mai 50000, 
Thailand. 

(see below) 


Local Time: 
llam - Ipm, 
Tuesday Ist September 1987. 
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Statement of 
PETER CHRISTOPHERSON: 


At the time of the convention, my lover, 
John Balance and myself were onan extended 
session of research and recording in the Far 
East. 

The trip concentrated on visits to sites 
combining religious, magickal and sexual 
potency, from Bangkok, north into the arca 
known as the “Golden Triangle”, and then 
across into Burma, which until recently has 
been impassable to the independant Westen 
traveller. 

As those who have lived, or travelled in 
these Regions will readily testify, the barriers 
between what in the West remain essentially 
seperate realities, here become blurred, far 
less important, far less defined - and more 
readily accessed - crossed over. For the Thais, 
themselves, the Spirit world and the physical 
world co-exist. Intertwined and insepcrable. 

Here, what is defined in Yaqui Indian 
terms as the TONAL and the NAGUAL, have 
many encounters, crossovers, points of entry. 

We both continually experienced many 
subtle but very powerful changes of percep: 
tions, almost to the point of being over- 
whelmed. The sensations were so potent and 
30 pervasive it took us two or three days to 
become ‘psychically’ acclimatised to the place. 
We even decided we didn’t need to resort to 
trying any of the many local intoxicants that 
were ¢asily available. 

{Although I was personally very tempted bya 
magic mushroom omlette - JB} 

It was in this promising setting, far from 
the negative psychic and electro-psychic junk, 
confusion and interferences of the West in 
general, and London in particular, that we 
hoped to have ancasicr (Rite of Passage) routc 
to travel to the Party. Without a doubt, the 
Astral roads, paths and Highways in these 
parts are well established, well defined and 
well travelled. We just hoped we wouldn't get 
stuck in the traffic! 

On the morning in question we got up very 
early and had a light breakfast of chillies, eggs 
and coffee. Since there was still some time to 
go before 1lam. we went to the local 200, 
situated in the jungle some way out of the 
town, where there is a fine collection of wild 
Siamese civets. Spending time in darkened 
animal houses (even if they were infested by 
cockroaches and the occasional scorpion) in 
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the company of large group of nocturnal cats 
seemed like a good idea, especially since the 
Convention itself and where most of the 
guests would be coming from, would be at 
night. 

Finally at the appointed hour we re- 
turned to the hotel. 

Our room was simple, but luxurious by 
local standards - air conditioning, two single 
beds etc. We closed the curtains, lay down 
and began to try to remove ourselves from 
all the immediate distractions. There are 
many well known mental exercises for clear- 
ing the head of non-relevant thought and for 
promoting alpha to bela changes in brain ac- 
tivity. 1 did one of these that I am familiar 
with, as best I could. 
After a five minutes or 
so | fixed my mind on 
the Convention. 

Visualizing the 
placeand the buildings 
described, and also our 
relative positions on 
the globe, I attempted 
to remove my con- 
scious mind from the 
hotel room. 

Unfortunately this 
proved difficult! There 
was some kind of 
building work going 
on close by, and the 
hammering sound 
from it became an irri- 
tating distraction. 
Some ten to fifteen 
minutesin,] decided to 
try an alternative 
method. 


Sex magick, especially when it is exclu- 
sively male and Onanistic, is central to our 
artistic and creative life. Even simple mas- 
turbation can be used to direct energy to- 
wards a specific goal, whether stated con- 
sciously or not. It was this method that! now 
employed, as a means of focus and concen- 
tration, 

Images I was using asa sexual stimulus, 
combined and reverberated with others, 
arriving fresh and unprompted from who 
knows where: 

<<The previous night... aThai go-go boy 
from one of the many bars and cafes that 
cater for those with such tastes. He is about 


Plate C - Boy from the Butterfly Bar in ou 
hotel room 


15or 16, a young animal; his lithe dance with 
an older, more- muscled and experienced 
friend who he obviously looks up to, is ex- 
Plicitly sexual and totally open. 

Iam an outsider, witness to his fun.>> 
<<Now this morning, he is still asleep, after a 
long nights work at the bar. Maybe he had to 
“entertain” a farang in onc of the tiny rooms 
upstairs - just a bed, a towel, a dim light. If 
he did, at least he is $10 or so richer and his 
belly is full of noodles.>> 

<<The place where he is sleeping is squalid 


‘and dirty - bare wooden floor, open win- 


dows overlooking an open canal or sewer. 

His eyclids flicker with REM slecp.>> 

<< I kidnap his dream-self, flying south 
across the China Scas 
towards Antarctica.>> 


[I decided that more or 
less directly south 
would be the shortest 
route, possibly just 
clipping the West coast 
of Australia, and head- 
ing over the Pole and 
back up “the other side’ 
to the Palmer Penin- 
sula- this doesn’t make 
sense on flat maps but 
docs on the globe.) 
<<The boy is 

unpeturbed by the 
journcy. His thin but 
taught body secms 
weightless. [-He had 
been very light when 
we had sex in real 
life].>> 

<<At night - A cold 
place but not in an 
uncomfortable way. Bluc light coming from 
somckind ofinstillation- Difficult to see 
clearly inside. Some kind of interference like . 
staticon TV>> 
<<Brief image of a distinguished gentleman 
making a welcoming speech>> 
<<My boy does not want to go in. “Not one 
for parties” he says silently. He stands at the 
water's edge. The crescent moon reflects in 
the cool clear shallow sea. His bare feet are 
tired and dusty froma long night's dancing. 
He washes them gently in the lapping 
waves. The water is not freezing but rather 
has a curative, magickal effect. The boy’s 
manner is aloof, distant, unpeturbed by 
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what has happened.>> 

Atthis point come. The lastimage is the 
most potent and remains with me till a few 
moments later, I fall into a dreamsleep. 

Both John and J woke at the siroke of 
1pm, almost exactly two hours aftcr we had 
started our efforts to join the Convention. 

The following is an account of my 
dreams during that time, transcribed from 
notes made on hotel stationary directly | 
woke up: 


] am in a black Jaguar car, driving through 
leafy country lanes. The landscape is hilly, 
mountains in the distance - Wales or Ver- 
mont. It is daylight but overcast. 


Somcone else is with me in the car sitting to 
my left, but I cannot say who itis. 


We pass a strange young couple, a young 
man and woman wearing black who are 
travelling on foot in the same direction. I 
realise that this is a sure sign we are ap- 
proaching our destination and that we are 
liable to see more odd looking people going 
the same way as we get closer. 


On the way upa hill we sce a small group of 
buildings and a crowd of people. 


As l approach I see that a man of about 50 is 
being interviewed by a local TV news crew. 
The reason for theattentionis that he has just 
been presented with a new Police Box (re- 
sembling the Tardis in the Doctor Who TV 
seri¢s). In fact in the interview he refers to it 
as a Tor-dis and shows the camera crew the 
filthy interior of a tiny barn which he used to 
ust for the same purpose. 

It appears that the man is something of an 
adventurer and likes going to out-of-the- 
way places. 


The others have gone, and he shows me 
inside the roof of his house. 

It is a stone building on the side of a hill, 
rather rudimentary, in which he lives alone. 
Projecting upwards though holes or 
trapdoors in the roof-tiles are a number of 
metal ladders, like lookout positions. climb 


up. It is very rickety and precarious, but he 
assures me that I'll be alright. 

From the very top, 1 can sec uphill, over the 
tops of the trees to a beautiful snow capped 
mountain. 

The sky behind it is rich deep blue. 

The whiteness of the snow is heart-breaking. 
Took down in the other direction and see a 
shallow fast flowing river. 

(Water from melting snow?). 

It flows down hill bubbling through the 
rocks and out into a vast expanse of white 
gravel. 


For some reason this vision affects me so 
deeply that J am unable to prevent great 
heavy sobs bursting out of my lungs with 
such violence that I wake myself up, finding 
my face covered in tears. 


This never happened to me befure, nor hus it 
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Statement of JOHN BALANCE: 


The following passage records the sub- 
fective account of my attempts to attend the 
Astral Convention, cum Party, as conceived 
and promoted by Hakim Bey, and published 
and read about by mein Joc! Biroco’s excellent 
magazine KAOS. 

At lam, having had a small but pi- 
quant breakfast at about 8am, and following a 
visit to the local 200, we lay down in room 420 
of the Chiang Inn Hotel (motto “A World of 
your own with Chiang Mai Charm”...), with 
the curtains drawn, 
and commenced 
the experiment / 
experience 

We had hada 
little trouble with 
the time zones, cal- 
culating all the 
changes but de- 
cided that a rough 
well intended stab 
atit would be better 
than not trying at 
all. 1 was person- 
ally a little anxious 
about starting the 
experiment too 
early, It's so embar- 
rassing to be the 
first to arrive at a 
party! 

I had no preconccived ideas as to the 
actual geographical and physical features of 
the place Hakim Bey had proposed as the 
location for the mecting. The journey was 
undertaken without recourse to an atlas. 
Something I personally did not feel a great 
need to consult, I trusted my judgement and 
assumed that I would eventually “home in” 
on the correct spot. In this respect I was also 
testing my ability to do such a feat. 


Plate E - An Animicula 


I began. Using certain techniques I had 
developed, part being taught, but mostly by 
myself, at about the age of 11 or 12 whilst at 
Boarding School in Thame, Oxfordshire. In 
this technique, L use prana yoga breath contro} 
and I begin to oscillate waves of imagined 
energies up and down the length of my corpo- 
real body until they reach a velocity and fre- 
quency too fast to calculate. On the occasions 
when I’ve been successful this has the effect of 
releasing my Astral body, my conscious self 
{and in this case my transport to the party!), 
which detaches with an occasionally alarming 
slow, heavy sideways rocking motion until 1 
exit downwards and in reverse, roughly 
equivalent to out of the back of my head. 

Unfortunately on this occasion this 
method proved hard to effect. Another 
method had to be employed. 

I began again. This time using a well- 
tried and tested Sex-Magick technique - the 
Way of Onan the Barbarian ic a good wank!! 
The True Right-Handed Path, ha! I focussed 
my concentration, gathered my psycho-sex- 
ual energics and 
performed a Sigili- 
sation - the aim 
being to free my 
Astral body ...and 
party on down! 

This time 1 
achieved it and en- 
tered a very disori- 
entating Waking- 
Dream state. (A 
state 1 wish to 
achieve far more 
often than actually 
doing s0...). ] expe- 
rienced a giddy 
mixture of sensa- 
tions acting on my, 
what seemed, very 
malleable con- 
sciousness, jet-black vertigos, warps and ac- 
celerations of indeterminable duration, and 
an invigorating feeling of Release and Space. 
Strong, Realtime Visionsand exhilarating sen- 
sations came thick, and very fast. There was no 
stopping them. There was no stopping me. 
Nothing could stop me. I reveled in the feelings 
and emotions of such release and velocity. 

I was in the ice-bright ultra-marine 
Antarcti¢ Sea. I estimate a short distance off- 
shore, tracing along the wave-rounded sculp- 
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tural shapes of the underwater glaciers - the 
deep sea Ice Caverns - all at a tremendous 
speed. The gentle caps of the waves were not 
far above me - and all was illuminated by Ice 
and moonlight. An intense blue-white light 
that invigorated and intoxicated, seemed to 
render me invincible. I certainly had no sensa- 
tion of cold or temperature of any sort. 

I became engrossed - Ecstatic - Impervi- 
ous - blissfully delirious - engrossed in the 
minute - the microscopic - the miniscule - in 
particles of light - protozoa - crystals of ice - 
tiny animicula - and above all else... Krill. 1 
became obsessed with Krill; and as I glided 
around, hugging close to the overhanging 
mantles and shelves of ice, 1 played, punned, 


and joked, and laughed, even laughing at how 
bad the puns I was making were. “A license to 
krill” ...“always krill the one you love” 
«Thriller Kriller” and so on, 

I imagined mysclf a dolphin or por- 
poise; and I continued to travelin this delight- 
ful way for some time. Until, in fact, 1 began to 
feel I was indulging myself and that there was 
an aim and a goal to what I was doing, and 
what | was experiencing. 

Coming up onto land, I saw an expan- 
sive pebbly area stretching before me. There 
were isolated clumps of melting snow dotted 
around, but I was very surprised to observe 
that the view I had was mainly uncovered, 
grey-ish wet expanse. River pebbles and small 
boulders, aluvial deposits formed a sparkling 
blue-grey beach with no outstanding features. 


This bleak, almost abstract space led the eye 
into the distance, where it was met, approxi- 
mately 5 to 8 miles away by low-lying 
rounded hills which rose up and merged with 
a mountain range. The mountains were rocky 
and low. I was immediately reminded of 
Wales, of Snowdonia in particular - or the 
Lake District area of England. I was struck by 
the fact that these low mountains were re- 
markably similar to those surrounding 
Chiang Mai, itsclf. Even the most distant 
mountain peaks had large arcas of bare rock, 
and that none of them were completely cov- 
ered with the thick Antarctic Ice Cap that] had 
imagined they would be. 

The whole areca was bathed in light. 


Light that came froma huge ice-haloed moon. 
Acrescent moon. A moon so huge, so intense 
and strong that I wondered if it was more a 
symbolic thana physical reality. Sharp circles 
of radiating light penctrated the deep, ice- 
crystalled night. 

I saw a lone figure standing on the bed 
of pebbles. A female, I think. ] only received a 
vague scent of the feminine. It was a Muse, or 
sphinx, with a hint of the Delphic Oracle - or 
perhaps a beacon. Yes, I realised it was a bea- 
con, And the moon was acting asa lighthouse 
in conjunction with the figure. 

Having found what } believed was the 
correct location, I visualized the tall, nine 
sided tower, that Hakim had proposed. It was 
of silver-grey flecked stone, perhaps granite or 
gneiss. And it was roofless. I entered, looked 


- VII - 


up, and through the circular opening above 
me | could see the crescent moon. 

[received a sudden rush of symbolsand 
images, an influx so dense and fast that] knew 
1 was doomed to forget, to be unable to recall 
and record the majority of what I was receiv- 
ing and seeing. I felt frustrated at my under- 
developed abilities to cope in such situations, 
and to be able to record such phenomena 
accurately. | can only recall three definite im- 
ages now. I must admil to feeling slightly em- 
barrassed that | would have to report such 
simplistic ‘symbolic’ visions. Typical “Astral 
Encounter” stuff - but | resigned myself to 
that, and consoled myself with the fact that 
other revelers would choose to represent 
themselves thus, precisely because it would be 
easicr to interpret and recall such simpicities. 

I saw a ladder. A stout, squat garden 
ladder made of wood, with an equally squat 
snake entwined around it 

Snakes and ladders! I was aware thata 
joke or pun was intended. 1 must admit to 
being unimpressed, and a bit disuppointed by 
the overall design of the vision. I had hoped 
for something in the grand classical tradition 
for my first encounter - a ficry Red Knight on 
a three-headed Mastiff holding a golden 
shield or some such thing - but I reminded my- 
self that I was not there to judye, as ifina fancy 
dress parade, so I continued. 

[I saw a wooden wheel. A solid wheel 
with thick dowelled radiating spokes and a 
heavy, metal rim. Hand made in the Wild 
West! 1 was immediately reminded of William 
Burroughs, and wondered if he was here! 

I decided to make my own presence felt 
by projecting the image of a metal scales of 
brass or gold, like the sign for Libra, this being 
a visual pun for BALANCE. | kept this up for 
what! hoped would be enough time for some- 
one else to recognize, and record this image in 
their accounts and reports. 

Another symbol manifested ...a rather 
peculiar one. This being the image of two sev- 
ered duck's feet. One on top of the other. 
Hovering - disembodied. Their cut tendons 
clearly visible. | was reminded of the grue- 
some apparitions Hamlet saw on the batue- 
ments of his castle “Is that a duck’s foot that I 
see before me... etc” At first 1 was unclear if 
they were duck or chicken, but I decided that 
by their size and colour - they were large, 
yellowed and fatty - that these were indeed 
duck’s feet before me... 


~~ woke up at 1pm, at exactly the time 
Peter -'Sleazy’- woke -perhaps his abrupt 
awakening had disturbed my sleep. 

We both then wrote accounts of what 
had occurred, as far as we could remember, 
without talking about it. | am aware of having 
been only able to récall, perhaps 5% of what 
went on- merely the tip of the Iceburg! 


The above is an honest and true account of what 
happened on our visit to the Astral Convention, Ist 


September 1987. 
signed, 


eace 


bh 
Aste 


I was procrastinatin, avout makin, tue Astral Con up to the 
last minute, but I maae it. Indeea, I was dwellin, on it for 
quite a while beforehand. I was worriea about a lotta asshoies 
showin, up, and sure enou,n, like any gathering... I knew 

anal retentives and twits that lixe to eet into pointless ar,ue- 
ments could astral project -as well as anyoody. But it was 

a great time, JI prepared for the trip by smoking copious amounts 
of marijuana, which had me just avout Spinnin, outta this plane, 
Coupled with a coupla hours of frenzied sex, not to mention 

that the@ AAAZ was acting like a black hole- sucking in every- 
thing within reach, I arrived at Antarctica and-was very in- 
pressed with the Spectacular display, Eveh better than the 

NYC skyline. JI mingled for awhile, but spent auch of the time 

til dawn wandering with friends or small eroups on some nearby 
coast. I attended tne Con as a female human. This way I avoided 
notive by numerous Pinks and Bobbies. It's no doubt as close 

as I'll ever get to a desired gender change. I also fucked 

"b"oB McGlynn's brains out, I hope he remembers, as drunk 

as he was by that hour. So many there were there kinda unconsciously, 
sucked in by the AAAZ. To a lotta folx the whole thing'1l 

just be a strange, vague dream. My memories of it all are 

pretty cloudy, but then my memories of material-plane zather- 

ings are often clouded by drug haze, so it was kinda typical 


for me. ss CROWBAR 
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1.9.87 


Astral-meeting in Antarktis 


am 31.8.87 nachmittegs 


Visite 


Ich bin auf dem Meer. Vor mir liegt das Shelf, das sus auf= 


getirmten Eifaschollen besteht. Dahinter sehe ich Land. 


Der Himme]_ist gorau. Eine _schwarze_Kugel mit 8 Zecken.'spielt’ 


Mond. Am Ufer steht ein silberner Kuppelbau, euf dessen Spitze 
sich ein liegender Halbmond befindet. Rechts daneben steht ein 
hohes, schlankes, braunes Minarett. Von seiner Spitze gshen 


(wie von einem Leuchtturm) blave Strahlen rundherum nach oben. 


In einiger Entfernung rechts vom Minarett liegt eine Mondsichel 


am Boden, 
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estral-mecting’ experiment, ihe 
done during a MeQical training week 
in Austria, leaded by the 
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Ich bin wieder auf dem Meer vor der Landspitze mit Tempel 

und Minarett. Eine weiGe Gestalt geht vom Minarett zum Tempel. 

Ich folge der Gestalt durch ein abgestuftes, verziertes Rund- 
bogentor in dan Tempel hinein. Das Innere ist hoch, rund; 
blduliches Licht schimmert von oben herein. Ich schaue mich um, 

Oben liéuft eine Empore innen herum, dort sind Of fnungen in der 
Kuppel, durch die das Licht kommt. An den blauen Winden sind 

in regelméGigen Absténden silberne Sdulen. Dem Eingang gegeniiber 
ist ein erhihter Platz, zu dam 2 oder 3 Stufen hochfiihren, 

Als Andenken deponiere ich vor diesen Stufen die Chaos-Kugel 

in dan Klauen des K.u.K.-Doppeladlers. (Osterreich-Ungarn-Monarchie) 
Oer rechte Kopf des Adlers schaut zu mir herunter und auf seiner 
Brust prangt das rot-weiG-rote Emblem, Ich gehe in die Kugel hinein. 
Es ist dimmrig dort drin, zu sehen sind nur die Innenuinde der 
Kugel, aber sie anthalt Energie und Ideen von vielen Individuen, 


Davon nehme ich etwas auf, verlasse die Kugel und den Tempel 
und reise zuriick, 


3. Visite 1.9.87 11 Uhr 


Ich ateige im Minarett eina Wendeltreppe hoch, schaue dann von 
oben zum Tempel niniiber, Viele Menschen in weiGen und schwarzen 
Roben laufan von allen Seiten auf den Tampa) zu. Ich steige 

vom Minarett und gehe in den Tempel, Alle versammeln sich, 

Kugel mit Adler stehen noch am Platz. Auf dem Podest steht eine 
Statue mit ainam goldeanen Fiinfzack auf dem Kopf, (Oie Freiheits- 
statue sieht etwas anders aus -) Ole Manschen bewegan sich ia 
Raum um die Kugel herum, langsam auf die Statue zu, 

Ich verlasse den Tempel und kehre zuriick, 
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MANACLED ARTIST _ 
Recently, the work "HOMAGE TO A EXTINGUISHED 
RACE - ..CHARRUAS" of the Geumleeer visual artist 
was distinguished with a “honor 
pr ze" o t e peers menting that was held 


. a Bentos makes s in omage to the 
recently dissapeared germany artist Joseph Beuys. 
All this were carried out behalf uruguayan 
governement authorities, ambassadors in Uruguay, 
artists, and many invited people. 
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LDID NOT SEE THE EMPORER'S CLOTHES 


It's a great temptation nat to report this at all, but 
negative results are as important as positive ones and failures 
‘as important as_ successes, I visited the site of the 
convention on several occasions from 8th August on and made 
contact with entities there, or attempted to. Generally I was 
not made to feel very welcome so I wondered around for a while 
then went home. On the evening of 31st August, around ilp.o. 
London time, I went over there again. I was with 30 or 40 
other people, helping haul new arrivals in down the signal 
beam, rather like hauling in nets of fish. All the time 
watching preparations going on and striking up converstions 
and acquaintance. After a while I went home and resumed 
normal activities. 

I woke at Sa.m. went to sit where I hoped I would not be 
disturbed and headed south again. The going was far from 
easy. There was a bright light to the east of the 
medditerranian which, in retrospect, is explicable, there was 
another in the region of St. Louis, for which I can come up 
with no explanation, except that something was probably going 
on there. I arrived within sight of the convention but was 
unable to get down to it consistently. At around 5.35 I gave 
up and went back to bed, intending to try from there. 

Which is not to say that I saw nothing. I saw people in 
twos and threes wandering around in a beautiful garden. 1 saw 
an area like a Kasbah where a number of men and women were 
producing marvellous phenomena, each surrounded by a knot of 
six or seven spectators. I saw a bar out of the scene in 
Starwars, where various exotic entities mingled. I saw a 
woman lead thirty or forty eager looking people into a 
building and start to deliver a formal lecture or speech of 
introduction - I didn't hang around there. I saw all those 
things but didn't participate in any of them fully. I kept 
getting bounced up outside of the dome of influence, into a 
position of observing from a distance. 

This is possibly a reflection of my attitude, or maybe I 
was banished as a negative influence. Maybe it's just that I 
don't much like parties (large groups of people tend to repel 
me) and followed my usual pattern of taking a look round and 
leaving early. Maybe the REAL work was going on elsewhere and 
the convention was only a distraction (expierience tells me 
that this is very often what happens). Maybe I can't bi-locate 
at all and have spent years fooling myself (an amusing notion 
- all that vision illusion). Most probably I lack the 
discipline to function effectively at 5 a.m. unless I reschedule 


myself by going to bed early (which I didn't) or keep myself 
continuously awake. 


HILARY HAYES 
London, England. 


Behold, you drunk ¢ bloody son's 
of Zeus, ( Jupiter, Jove, JeHovau, ALLAN, ete.) 
lay down your weapon's, ¢ give up your 

ower. — ‘the Geddess has returned 
Triumphant. Her utterance shall be truth, 
Hers is the Age of Peace, ¥¢ Bounty. 


H enreforth all men” are Brothers, ¢ 
She is the Mother of you all. 
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Well, itt surely wus a lovely Cime. Me amd my purtner Juck 
Straw decided to leud our early, just tn case we got lost along 
Chie way. We Ploated ito teom southern Ccultforuia, ua protbem, 
There weee just a tew folks Chere. we were greeted by ao lid 
back Hakim Bey, Who tntormed Jack that he hud arcived even 


wo owowlcl be th sa pane 


oor bier gust ta abeke cea tintt se 
these celebrants who Liked Co be fFusthionaubly eurly. Juck then 
tlouted above the ice clit fs ia naked splendour. lt quickty 
sought out my pal Anu-Marieg and we got una aluminium snow saucer 
and whizzed down u few steep snow bunks. We yelled @ lot. Then 
we slide right into the lovely tented urea of the convention. Ic 
was snowing. It was kind of Like a small cocktail party, not too 
many people yet. Jack was still floatiny around; he had hud some 
alas ivinee at first ubout the con, specifically that it mignt‘’ve 
been un {lluminati ruse to get all the anarchic elements ull 
toyether und waste ‘em, but he realized this wus silly 
introspeculation on his part and he was having a hell of a time, 
tL yet shy at large gatherings, so us more sprites arrived | 
heuded Cowurd un uncorner ull billlowy with guuze-lihe hungings 
and ovep, Chere were retreshments, Ago -Macie was stiandioag beste 
a huge vat of ice cream, She explained Lt was ull neopolitun 
because chocolute, Vanilla and strawberry are the holy trinity of 
deserts. (hey ure alsu the busis for u new monerary system sl 
has in mind, so | cun only surmise that she conjured it up 
herswlt.? I conjured up a bowl and spoon myself and dug la. iv 
thee Chines fo tad sturted my third bowl the pluce wus rourtog.,  Bven 
the snow wus squaking like crazy. We decided fu cull if an eurty 


conventlon, so we suid goodbye Co our pals, waved Co a splendidly 


robed Hukim and popped buck to the south. My head hurt sume Wut 


it Wus worth if. ALL im all, tt was great. Webra, tut qeeat. 
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Then ane softly put mo to sluaver on a vast lotus flower, 


after wutauring sozething and nusesieg a suoet song in my ears 
-3he left ce, 


shen I openea ay eyes, 1 was no acre Chat saall infant The 
wnole atzoscnere vas filled with soce nysterious ftagrence, 
1 was tafflea sna puzzled unan a young couple coze ta ce 
aml they took se around,They found se any friends -isry 
mary of them nailed ae by telling that thay knew ee since 
Centuries The young couple known here as "La-fa'vas of great 


Nelp to ow Mare ney wete extending their loving nang to all 
tnose who were neca for the firest Cime, 


Tverycody here is on astral plane There is neitner sony spoxen 
word hete nor sny physical things unicn sdaply oostruct or 
Ofpress mete theta is just one tning-The CAPER ICHAEL; Coly 

ane Language-the Language of Just FECL This way of coaaunication 
vas wary intense, very crystal clear cvery idea or signal vas 
eapecionced of felt tnrougn vibrations only “Ll tne five 

sense Ofgans vere Faduced ta one singla sense of FOTL Aceptian 
was tnrosgh vicrations and transaittance vas Sy Sece vill, 

Gy aere JILL 3 was coasunicsting vith avecycacy elie ana 

wica vetsa, 


foe tne firsc tice I knew unat the Lave sitnout LUST isijtns 
Ausic without noises, tna dances witnout sOvecents ,friendsnia 
witnout felationsnigs,., on so many TUUTHS for tne first 

tize unfoloing oefore as, tre thare vas matnin3 to lose ana aas 
MCI) CO Sun Trera was Nothing nere to hide, frotect or 
Quard, se ali were in tre wotherly p lap of infinita space; 
Tea, it was space without that notorious Tirz, 


how fen I fargat tnat setene ola Lasy 2 In tetrean I sau ner 
at fare far off Gistances Per naps sne vas just near tre nori- 
zone, Cver tice she caugnt cy @y@s and NGddeq with stile Tray 


said ana is 'aierat ano sna aluays comes aziast .3 fro Paarcy 
Planet Kole a3 Ceaiva-t9, 
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Suddenly I fal a strong tonging foe ner,ine Lastantly cushea 


$0 ue .fFroa neud to knees she vas attired in a pala Lavender 
Coloured loose costuze,she alschieviously sailed st as ang 
book as cy nand in necs,Hand In Nand, vs soved tavards the 
beacn, 


The Ceduty and thrill of the beacn is siaply indascri>ocle, 
On ang on wa walked unils conversing in low enispers at last 
we antarad the sea water where there was a seall circular 
sMaped baat, wnicn wa doth voardad,for a while she vas in 
duep silence Tha coat xoved steadily on, on and on, on tne 
breathing tosca of tne waves, 


I waa in ter lep; 1 vas socding and tears vere rolling aoun 
Sy Cheeks, cy eyes Nalf clesed,sitn all ner love, cozpassion = 


and passion ana calced oe doun,Jith a soft toucn she openad 
ay lics ana tnen,,, 


And than she started cavealing cefora ma all tne eternal 
Teutns in w tneir aultigizensional facets and infinite 
Sovesents nose eternal Trutns vere now tusning froa tening 
tne eternal vella of aystery,! was unable to Greco thea 

and put tenis in zy saall little neart, 


“NO, Ma, Son't grat 40; you can't locx it Line tnatslt's 
Mot a toy, you ailly cnilojlet tne Tratn viorats tnhraugh 
sau anky,* 


{ was feelics sain all over ay boay-even in 


na astral sb 
fore, was curning like fice. On, I au thirsty, 1 az 
tniraty,! sen't creetn evan, 


Clouss with tnunders care GowN and caen,Sne placed our ceet 
On a shlvety Clou3; Je wera soving on ang onsen anc on, 


I aa tnirsty-tnirsty.i can't cear any sora; [ wos weegirs, 


ine esoracsed ce with 2 long hug she p2ttea x softly ana 
Fut Nec nizales of nae cressts to wy thirsty Liss ,341 tna 


Love, Eeeuty ofc compassion vas flooding in cur zoaz, 


fata anc scre clouds cera to ner Sucaon, 


My CNAESE wos Seancned,1 fall iato sanz 
a3 1 ofecea ty ayes ino tacudver on =, cers wNicpezed in 
S50 Sueet voice, “tus, 'ai-re' it's WHI N-ahcuga,* 


a. 


IH He) 


ferle 


Meme ROM lem a2! 


sheep wiy telepnone ring 


am 


i~{- wt 


% OS eee aS! ’ ~~. .RIKERS sSnawo FA, Nan 


i Oat OL x 2 P = aes ae ge a gum 1904. 


PERR waite ret Eins of hs Cates, pie 4) dite 


ba 


» Cromigen arery mee, 


ros) 


; me “Mek D. Prk, - 


268 Lay 2” the “lanth of Youth 
Year For the Abomination or Farrel ity 
under the Aniah le Kergi on” 


Reagan CRO LG iin snp hp 


—_ 
ee 


eal ASTRAL BLAST 


i made the journey as a tiger of iron & silver, with a red-hot 
stone burning in my brain, ny companions were RANDOLPH CARTER & THE © 
CATS OF ULTHAR (a band), a white lion nine feet high at the shoulder, 
& a blacke&=gold giant snake, 


when we arrived, we found that some wizard had raised a countain=- 


side of pure silver, with sluggish streams & heavy falls of mercury 
thrumming throughout, the band set up here & started playing, & the 
silver hills took up the tones & sent them humming down our nerves, 
massaging bones & plucking veins like guitar strings; & when they 
began to sing, their keening voices brought an edge to the ice, & 
everything grew sharp & hard. 3 

i decided to take human shape, with flesh of black iron & eyes 
of silver, & i wandered down to the temple of Asoch, it was open to 
the stars, & its rough stone columns cast purple shadows, as i passed 
through each shadow, a whispered laughter came to my ears, 

in the middle of the temple was a spring of sapphire wine, where 
i stopped to drink & rest. looking out beyond the temple into the 
antarctic night, i saw on a ledge where a black lizard-shape lay, 
watching the festivities with a cold contempt, 

“through the shadows, a swaying shadow approached. as it drew 
near, i saw that it had the form of a woman=—-naked, as i was. her 
flesh was pale green & translucent, with scarlet veins glowing be-~ 
neath like hot wires; her hair was long & dark & soft, strands finer 
than spiders! webs, filaments black as fear, she laid a cool hand on 
my shoulder, & we kissed, 

outside, the music had dropped to an octave heard only by 
skeletons & stones; a golden globe rolled round’& round the horizon 
like a giant roulette ball; at the sky's zenith, a silver disk was 
spinning & whirring furiously. : 

a6 wo made love on the granite floor, she grew a tongue in hor 
vagina, like a tongue of flame licking at my motal shaft, at the 
same time, i made oy own tongue a second penis, stiffening in her 
mouth. (it's true--two heads are better than one.) 

‘after we both climaxed, i took back my human flesh & soft pink 
skin, & she grew feline fur & claws, we began to make love again. 
where her rough tongue wasn't abrading my skin, it was being tickled 
& caressed by her prickly-soft, spicy-smelling fur. 

the music was slowly climbing up the scale. 

at the moment i entered her, she suddenly sank her claws into 
my back, her fangs into my shoulder; but i made each wound a wel- 
coming vagina, & each claw & fang became an erect penis, we slipped 
into each other, keeping time with the mounting rhythm of the cusic. 


suddenly, that music was joined by the shrill wail of distant 
flutes, piping a maddening tune no human mind could follow; space & 
time began to buckle, & for one moment that lasted a nilleniw, 

the Cage of Cause was burst open 

elecental forces leapt from the lake-beds of their fields 

the stars broke away from their fixed positions 

& patter dissolved as each last jittering quark sang its own 
song & danced its own dance through the seething cosm06 « « « 


when i came back to consciousness, almost everything was as it had 
been=-the band was playing, the party continued; but the only sign of 
ny cate was a Bmall pebble of polished bloodstone that i held in cy 
hand. : - : 

shifting from form’to form, i enjoyed the festivities a while 
longer. a mote of light, i dove with photon dolphins through stained- 


glass seas} a blue bu 
a vagrant breeze, i ¢ 


tterfly, i flirted with softly-glowing flowers; 
arried sounds & ascents to every corner of the 


party, & stroked each face with cool fingers of air. 

finally i took ny leave. ; 

as i was departing, i saw the black lizard on the ledge silently 
laughing to himself. 


carl bettis 
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NOW YA DONNIT 


For much 2 long NOW have we bin clothed in the cruotion 
of hour disease. —falling all ways to a grind of green 
listening,to a peece of ange shuffling—call me more— 
wear deadty preist are clothed in dollar signz—minz- ; 
and —— eyes with‘little patience-or care—- or thyme. 
if separation3 (s-e—-p-s-r-a-t-1i-o-n0) hss taken over 
ontology, then we are sunk.sunk on our own winds laurhing 
smiles and all,peace is staying out of authorities way, 
while they do business as usual9(TMROR).YOU were too bus 
worrying about BUDDDDHA. to buy a pn 80 noma you 'RE 
g0n8,,5,7,,SKYS are not as foolish as men—roll buy and don't 
ask for timeorwords-TERminAL JUNKEYS forscreenimages.-there 
ig the constant search fore the THREAD of CoherANcE that is 
useYOUUally the chain that binds Us— I SAY SPEAK RITE (fuck) 
the thread-&ON wit the CIRCus-EYE see 2 many veople CRYing 
with razor blades ,, in burnt out alleys,, not even(not even) 
NOing that LOG0( words )GRAUIS are CON-trol “dng there LIVES. 
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Whal a blast! With a head full of high spirits, the tantric 
wizardess and | turned off the lights and music, lied back into 
our nesis comlortably, and sweetly slipped oul of our bodies, up 
and into the etheric dimensions. In astral elegance, bathed in a 
shower of slardusl, we rose ever upwards, joining together in 
lelepathic union with all those who had also been inviled to the 
greatest bash in human history; the hot hip happening party in 
Antarclical Began to think of everyone else | knew who was 
going to the party, and | imagined all their bodies lying on 
different paris of the planet, as mine was. Linking together 
lelepathically, we starled on our way, to the astral arctic zone. 
We brought the image into a clearer resonance, together tuning 
into the common astral zone- the crystal, dome, mountains ol 
ice, and crashing sea- and then | saw the great blue violet 
sheets of glacial ice, rise up belore us, as eerie celestial beams 
of light swirled aboul the great domed pavilion standing radiant 
on the coast of the Wedell sea, where all the energy was just 
aswhirling. By the lime we got there, the parly was in full 
swing. | discovered | was already there, | just had to find 
myself. 

The dome was filled with millions of wildly partying astral 
animal spirits, so many beings of light, in the wildest wackiest 
array of energy form costumes | have ever seen. Everyone was 
showing off, changing their forms constantly, against a 
wonderous backdrop of icy blue glaciers, (all mountains of snow, 
and flickering crystals of astral light. | watched the others 
perlorm in awe. Hung oul with some friends, laughing ai their 
skepticism over whether the experience was real or not. Tantric 
performances, celestial delicacies, amazing light shows, 
inter-dimensional music, angelically blissful energies to absorb, 
(reaky new spirits 10 meel, a trillion new sensations to explore. 

| rose up all of a sudden, and put on a most amazing 
performance flor everyone, sculpting multi-dimensional astral 
forms, Out of elusive mystical energies. My “head”, so to speak, 
began ejaculating a vigorous stream of kaleidoscopic images, 
that drew a great round applause. 

Wandering and lloaling about the silver and black collums, in 


the eyes of the moon gooddess, | kept bumping into my friend 
Nina, who looked very much herself, and each time she would 
smile at me, and very politely say, “Well, Hello there!” 

: . | scooled off to the south pole brielly with Julia, the tantric 
wizardess and feincarnation of Admiral Bird, in search of a hole 
into (he cenler of the earth, or other dimensions. Afler a brief 
Spin through the realms of the gods, we found our way back to 
the party by following the cool electric blue arctic astral light. 

| tried a vast array of astral energizers and Supra-sensory 
enhancers, exolic energies absorbed through astral forms, to 
Spice things up a bil, and then took off with my friend Carolyn 
'o dazzle one another with our endless wardrobe of energy 
costumes, becoming great angelic fire birds and exotic astral 
lish, thousands of electrical energy Creatures. We zipped back 
(he party, now hopping wilder than ever, and | swooped down into 
the squirming astral orgies, and suddenly found myself tiding 
incredible tantric waves of astral orgasms. 

And then an unexpected guest arrived, actually the real host 
of the parly, we then discovered; a very powerfully huge 
extraterrestrial Presence, who suddenly became the main 
attraction, and all the spirits got drawn up into a vast galaxy of 
light, that was myselll Ourseifi The universe shattered. 

We returned lo our bodies in Santa Cruz around 12:30 AM. 
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ANTARCTIC NATIONAL ANTHEM. On a plateau hidden in perpetual cloudcover—but not more than a day’s 
balloon ride from the domed city—sleep the ruins of Ur-R’lyeh, the world’s oldest metropolis. Studded with 
basalt pyramids, the abandoned city attracts lost penguins, who stand hypnotized for days in the old 
Forum, listening to the continental anthem. (Pre-human dwellers cut deep air shafts into their 
subterranean city. Winds how! across the openings, and the vast natural organ makes the entire plateau 
resonate with melody.) This is the Ur-R’lyeh anthem—hypnotic, modal, suggestively non-Western. It is 
ideally suited for endless keyboard variations, use as a bass line in a baroque passacaglia, a string quartet, 
a rock concert with electrified Inca harps, Tibetan singing bowls and panpipes. Few travel to the 
abandoned city despite the rumored wonders of its Temple of Beauty, for the dreams it provokes are too 
pure, too utterly beyond the merely human, too evocative of the vastness and impersonality of the cosmos. 
Ur-R'lyeh and its melody nest in nightmares, lurk in fever, unsettle lovers with the accusation of deeper 
meanings, larger vistas. It is the city of beautiful runaways, erotic hermits, solitary explorers, the last 
frontier of the ego transcendent, the City of One beyond the City of Many. 
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